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the home school. 


from parents ; they say the children knot* the exerases perfectly, 
and do them promptly, but they do.not say whether each exer- 
cise is done with due muscular effort ; this is an important point ; 
mere movement without effort vyill not afford the carefully 
graduated muscular training at which Swedish Drill aims. 

& In French, we have invited parents to take a bold plunge, and 
they have responded delightfully. " But they have never learned 
— - ^ in ” cn„o tErs cnrnrispH mother of children of eight and 


y IldVC -- * 

any French,” says the surprised mother of children of eight and 
e, when she is asked to have her children taught, orally, say 

r T " T - .nr* n 4- /a 14 C\\\T (*\7 f*V till P 


nine, when she is asked to Have Her cnnaren taugnr, orany, say 
forty lines of a French tale during a term. However, she tries, 
and is surprised to find at the end of the term that the children 
know these forty lines quite well, and not only so, but they know 
the words and phrases so well that they can construct other 
sentences with them. It is a delightful surprise to the parents 
to find that the children possess quite a considerable French 
vocabulary, aud have none of the miserable insular mauvaise 
honte in saying foreign words upon which the French of many of 
us makes shipwreck ; and this, because they do not learn to read 
1' rench, but learn it from the lips of one who can speak it. 

We have spoken of the junior classes in the Parents' Review 
School, because a little notice of the work in these classes may 
afford useful hints to parents who do not join the school. We 
have not space to say much of the work of the senior classes, 
but just one word about the work of Class IV. may be helpful 
to gir s studying at home ; in this class, equal work is taken in 
rench, German, and English history and literature, and the 
papers in each language are worked out in that language. 

safe torf nym », 0 *ii erSl J OU,d think ° n readin 2 this P a per, that it is 
'parent* h ° UrS ° f WOrk > let us add a rule of the 

school : Sch °° Whlch should be the rule of every home 

o? U t r i S ShOU f ,d be at thC diSPOSaI 
five, for examnlp t u ’ ° f these ’ from two o’clock till 

bad weather Brisk^ Tori OUt -° f - doors « all but ve,y 

be the rule of the Homl V^ ? mp ® leiSUre and freedom should 

time must be left undone^rvu lhe W ° rk " 0t donc in itsown 

with arrears, and they shm 1 i dl en should not be embarrassed 

of time, and that there ‘ U lave a du e sense of the importance 

in its 0 ; n time ” “ “° ° ther time for work not done 


< 5 - 8 € 


THE C H I LD RE N' S HOUR. 


THOSE HOLY FIELDS: 

BEING SUNDAY EVENING THOUGHTS FOR OUR CHILDREN 

CONCERNING 

“ Those holy fields, 

Over whose acres walked those blessed feet 
Which eighteen hundred years ago were nailed, 

For our advantage, to the bitter cross.” 

By the Rf.v. C. H. Chase. 


XIV. 

THE FURTHER SHORE. 

“ The country of the Gadarenes.” — St. Mark v. i. 

i \ q ' Not many visitors to the Holy Land cross over the Lake, or 
Sea, of Galilee, to the further shore. Several of our party take 
a small boat and row to the other side, exactly opposite the 
town of Tiberias. Landing on the pebbly beach, the green 
slope is soon noticed , for here the hills shelve down almost to 
the~water’s"edge. With little doubt this must be the spot where 
the swine, startled by the spirits of evil, ran down the precipice, 
and perished in the watersy After a short but rather steep walk 
some caves are seen in the rocky sides of the hills. On closer 
inspection these turn out to be tombs — rock tombs. They are 
each divided into two chambers, an outer and an inner chamber. 
Here it was, in all probability, that the poor men possessed 
with the evil spirits had their dwelling — living in the outer 
chamber while the dead were laid in stone coffins hollowed out 
of the solid rock in the chamber within. 

Near by are considerable ruins of an old city, one of those ten 
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tiie children’s hour. 


~T7, • „„r T nrd’s dav gave to this eastern shore a large 

are o„ya few wandering 

B Wtai’a marvellous miracle was that of Jesus in driving out 
those spirits of evil. Not only must we bel.eve Hut words, Who 
r, * a fot-Htfnl ” hut we must “ Believe Him for His very 


work’s sake.” . . 

God our Father in Heaven is ever working miracles around 

us. The growing corn ; the vine with its grapes ; the sickness 
healed ; the evil driven out of the heart ; these are His works ; 
and Jesus did but compress into a few moments what the Father 
does in weeks or months. “ My Father worketh hitherto, and 
I work," He said. “The Son can do nothing of Himself but 
what He seeth the Father do.” 

The miracles of Jesus. Let us illustrate them by a very simple 
object. You know what a wonderful thing an organ is (have 
you ever seen one taken to pieces ?), what knowledge is needed 
of sound and mechanics to build one ; yet, what use are these 
laws or the instrument itself, however perfect, without the pre- 
siding will of a musician who causes them to act ? If a child 
comes to his father at the organ, and asks him to play, not a 
mournful tune, but a joyous one, and the father suddenly 
changes his key and tune at the request of the child, he does 
not break any laws by the change. So Jesus Christ, being God, 
at the request of poor sufferers worked miracles ; and, without 
altering the laws by which His Father worked, or breaking 
those laws, He used His own will, and made those laws obey 

Him. How this should increase our reverence for Him, should 
it not ? 

At His bidding spirits of evil, knowing Him, came out of 
those possessed. 


At His command prpud waves and storm-clouds 
rage, and all was calm. 


ceased to 


As then you read of all His wondrous 
I be.ieve, not only all His words that 
His works that they are faithful.” 


works, say to yourself, 
they are true, but all 


A„. „ . ,usu ea me sudden stor 

* blCW fierCCly at their will, 
A majeSUC With commanding form, 
And to the tossing billows said ‘ Be stilL 
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“Then at His word the waters were as glass, 

To catch the glories of the upper sphere, 

And mirror all the planets as they pass, 

And be a second heaven, all calm and clear.” 


XV. 

THE HORNS OF HATTIN. 

“ Consider the lilies,” — Sf. Matthew vi. 28. 

We leave the Lake very early in the morning. The air is clear 
and fresh as we ride forth. Skirting the town wall of Tiberias 
we ascend the hill. As we do so, the sun rises and lights up the 
mountains on the further shore with a golden hue. It is a 
glorious scene ; the white beach, the blue sea, the mist rolling 
away, and the town all silent. Peace, lovely peace, seems to 
reign supreme : 

“ Fair lake whose sapphire waters have a shore, 

Holy as any in this Holy Land, 

’Twill he a sacred joy for evermore, 

That I have stood upon thy shell-strewn strand.” 

At last we arrive at a level place amid the hills ; some sixty feet 
above this plain rise two peaks or horns. Here it was, probably, 
that our Lord spoke to the multitude of people which gathered 
round Him from Galilee, Decapolis, Jerusalem, Judma, and from 
beyond Jordan. “ He went up into the mountain,” St. Matthew 
tells us ; and “ He stood on the plain,” says St. Luke. That is 
to say, He came down from the Horns of Hattin (as they are 
now called), and stood on this level place amid the mountains. 

Ilere He spoke those wonderful Beatitudes. Here He gave 
that prayer which, I hope, we all use every day, and call our 
Lord’s Prayer. 

We notice one beautiful patch of flowers, which here grow 
plentifully all around. Is this just where He sat? The lake 
below Him, God’s blue sky above Him ; Safcd, “the city set on 
a hill which cannot be hid,” opposite Him ; tired, weary 
crowds around Him, and the flowers gay, fresh, beautiful, under 
His feet. 

“ Consider the lilies,” said Jesus. “Even Solomon in all his 
glory was not arrayed like one of these." 
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the children’s hour. 


I open an album at my side— there it is, the br.ght scarlet 
flower I plucked on the very spot. It is safe, safe from winter’s 
storms and summer heat, no wind can blow it to pieces now. 

So you are cared for, guarded, watched over. You are put in 
the book of His remembrance. “ If God clothe the grass of 
the field which to-day is, and to-morrow is cast into the oven/' 
to form a kindling for the fire, will He not much more care for 
you ? 

Tell Him, then, everything. Trust Him in little things. Is 
your lesson hard ? don’t cry over it, ask Him to help you. Is 
your brother unkind and quarrelsome? tell Him all about it. Is 
some plan upset because it is a wet day ? don’t be angry with 
the weather, your Father orders all. 

Do you sometimes lie awake and trouble about the future, the 
going away from father and mother to school life ? Leave all to 
Him who cares for flowers, and children too, and will guide all 
your ways. 

“ And here grow lilies of the field, 

Nourished on dews, and sunshine and sweet air, 

Whose inner meanings were by Christ unsealed, 

And from them taught a loving Father’s care. 

“At morn, amid those upland solitudes, 

Where all the people gathered round to hear, 

He spake those high and sweet beatitudes, 

God’s benedictions for the listening ear.” 


XVI. 


TIIE WATER JARS. 

“ They filled them up to the brim.” — St. John ii. 7. 

Wiiat is this clean-looking village with seemingly two Christian 
churches ? This is Kefr Kenna, the supposed Cana of Gospel 
story. Bright- eyed children run beside our horses, of course, 
calling out “ Bachsheesh,” “ Backsheesh,” which means, “give us 
some money,” at the same time they make the sign of the cross, 
to tell us they are Christian children. 

numb S °°? m aCH thC ViUage WclIs ’ and as ifc is abou t noon, 
their , erS f° ^ agerS> men ’ women > and children, have come with 
va cr-jars to draw water. Is th r s the very spring from 


7e h susV h I i“ d r the . Water althe Adding of the Lord 

ofthewate/o/t j ?! 1 n S °b a ^ horse "> *h.k some 
thp f T. “ f aU red pitchcr * We have but little faith in 

are tot " ^ ^ VCry Water ' J ‘ ars used at the marria-e feast 
go to “ 0 ” e / the ChUrCh£S at *0 welo „„1 
Village well. C ° nt “ l oursel '' cs "*h lingering at the 

«he w v'::; x.^r", into wine ’ He — 

1 . •; s h 1, t Te ^ 

fountam. It ,s so with the fish in the sea. It is so in the insect 

Everything He makes is very good, very bountiful, 
where.' ’ g °° dness of God , the greatness of God every- 

. Bcfore y° a S° to sleep to-night count up the things He has 
given you, which He might have withheld, make a list of them 
on paper, and then kneel down and tell Him how good He is 
for so loading you with His benefits. Here are a few which I 
lave thought of for you ; I am sure there are many, many more : 


My Mother 
Father 
Aunties 
Uncles 
Brothers 
Sisters 

Clean, nice bed 
Warm fire 
Books 
Toys 


My Garden 
Pony 
Pictures 
Food 

Money in the savings bank 
Health 
Sleep 
Piano 
Flowers 
Canary. 


Many of these, those poor children at Cana know nothing 

about ; but, no doubt, they have other things which make them 
quite as happy. 

Yes, God is good : in earth and sky. 

From ocean-depths and spreading wood, 

Ten thousand voices seem to cry, 

God made us all, and God is good ! 

“ For all Thy gifts we bless thee, Lord, 

But chiefly for our heavenly food ; 

Thy pardoning grace, Thy quickening word, 

__ These pro rq t our song that God is good ” 

Vol. III.— NO. 4. 
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the children’s hour. 


XVII. 


NAZARETH. 


« He shall be called a Nazaren e”-S/. Matthew ii. 23. 

“ Can there any good thing come out of Nazareth ? St.John 1. 46. 


After parting with the children of Cana, a ride of some two 
hours brings us to a steep hill ; whencewe catch sight of Carmel on 
our right, with the blue Mediterranean. Then as we reach the top 
of the hill, there, below us, and on the slope of the hill opposite, 
lies Nazareth, the home of Jesus from his childhood upwards. 

Beautiful for situation it certainly is, and very clean and well 
cared for does it look compared with other Eastern villages. 

The people, some 4000 in number, are mostly Christians, and 
there are several churches, schools, and monasteries, so these 
large buildings give it a town-like look. We are glad to rest 
under the shade of some olive trees and to watch the mules 
unlade their burdens, and the servants unpack tents and furni- 
ture. In half an hour from the time the first mule reached our 
camping ground, all is ready for us in our tents, which have now 
become quite home-like. Soon many of the villagers come round 
us and ask us to buy something as a remembrance of Nazareth. 
One boy has little plaster models of water jars, and the upper 
and nether millstone. Another has cards with dried flowers 
from the hillsides and valleys round. We start as soon as it 
is cool enough to wander round the village. We see one large 
stone, oh, so worn, and I picture to myself the Holy Child in 
His games of play, running and jumping from the top of that 
large boulder, as any of you would love to do. For was He not 
very happy in those boyish days, in His play with the children 
of Nazareth ? 

Can any good thing come out of Nazareth ? ” Such was a 
proverb among the Jews. That little village among the hills was 
despised and looked down upon. Yet, He came forth from it, 
Who is the greatest among men. 

Jesus Christ is not the only one who has come forth from a 
quiet village to do a noble work. 

1 loughmen, shepherds, housemaids, nurse-girls, crowd the 

g orious pages of the history of the blessed ones whom the Church 
loves to honour. 


THOSE HOLY FIELDS. 
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I here is a grand church in Sussex which honours as its founder 
a shepherd lad, who, when his poor old mother was paralysed and 
could not work, made a two-wheeled chair, and pushing her from 
town to town, sold his goods to support them both. 

There is a little blue flower called Speedwell, or Veronica, 
named after a saintly maid-of-all-work.” * 

Ect not one child say, “ I am in a humble home far away in a 
village street, I can never be great.” If you are not to be great, 
you can at least be good and do good, and 

“ Kind hearts are more than coronets.” 

Who knows, but if you are good and do good, that some day 
the Village street and the house where you were born may not be 
visited by thousands, and tens of thousands, because you, too, 
have been entered on the roll of the heroes, whom all good men 
love to honour. 

“A city gilded by the maintains steep, 

Which open like the petals of a rose 
Which to the summer all its beauty shows, 

Down to its crimson heart that lies so deep. 

’Midst the sweet leaves which rise around to keep 
And safely guard it from approach of foes — 

So these green hills fair Nazareth enclose. 

And fold it as a shepherd folds his sheep. 

“ But ’tis not beauty that this town endears, 

'I his rather — Christ dwelt here from Boy to Man ;• 

That here he lived unknown for thirty years, 

Repressed Himself, as only the greatest can, 

And as the weeks and months in silence ran, 

Prepared Himself for pain, and blood, and tears.” 


* Rev. S. Baring-Goukl. 


